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SELF-INDULGEM@E ; 


a tale of the nineteenthyentury. 


a 


od 
CHAPTER xvii 
con-luded. i 


At length they arrived at) he dwelliog 
hallowed by every dear and cred recol_ 
lection to the heart of Cori}ande. The 
crowd of tumultuous feelings that assailed 
her, wasalmost too much for jer to bear ; 
yet when she arrived at the spit where se- 
ven years before, she had go Finto the car- 
riage with Pierre to begin the® journey to 
Paris, she insisted on getting o 
ing to the cottage, supported 
ing Pierre, while Sophia, wit 
the children, went onin the ca 







Corissande looked around 
well known spot with even pas 
dernese. - She hailed them as 
loved, long lost friends. “ When last I 
stood in this spot,” said she to Pierre, “TI 
hoped to behold it agaimin tem days; since 
then, I have thought these weary cyes 
would never more be blessed with the sight. 
Ah! what dol not owe to the angelic be- 
ing who has enabled me to taste the hast 
pleasure this world offers to me !” 


“‘ Say not 30, dearest lady,” cried Pierre ; 
** many, many pleasures, I hope, are still in 
store for you: for remember, that “sorrow 
endureth but for a season,” and your virtues 
may still meet with their reward.” 


Tn another world, I trust, my errors may 
be forgiven. But come, good Pierre, I wil} 
not cast a gloom on the pleasure you should 
feel in returning home.” 


Pierre answered not; but as he suppres- 
sed a heavy sigh, he thought to himself, that 
that home would never be to him or Fan- 
chon what it had been, if healih revisited 
not the dear inhabitant that had returned to 
st. 








| that shook her frame as she poiuted out with 


The house wore an air of desolation, but 


) Corissande found Fanchon already busied in 


making it comfortable for her; and she visi- 
ted with overfiowing eyes her own little sit- 
ting-room, where every thing was in the 
same order as when she used to inhabit it. 


“ Ah! dear madam,” said Fanchon, “ I 
would never let any one touch a bit of the 
furniture but myself. Lalways loved to see 
it arranged as it was wont to be in your 
time. Often, and often, have I come here 
to pray for you, and to think of you. , 


would have fancied you sitting there, bys! 


your embroidery frame, or by your harp.” 


‘* But not. such as you behold me now, dear 
Fanchon,” interrupted Corrissande, with a 
melancholy smile. 


Fanchon looked at her wan, emaciated, 
still lovely features, with a pang of sorrow, 
as acute ag if she had hardly marked Their 
decay before, and, covering her face With 
her apron, retreated hastily to hide her 
gushing tears. 


Mrs. Donneraile took up her abode in the 
cottage of these honest people ; and in devo- 
ting herself to the care of the interesting suf- 
ferer, she partly forgot her own sorrows. 


By the grass grown graves of De Mori- 
enne, of her aunt, and of the hapless Louis, 
Corissande loved to wander, to muse on the 
past, and to hold converse with her own 
heart. Every the most inanimate object 
was replete with touching meaning to her 
heart—every spot was a recollection. She 
retrod the walks where Donneraile once had 
wandered with ler, she recalled his every 
word, his every action; and the feelings 
they had produced in her own heart. How 
sweet, yet how destructive, were these 
contemplations ! 


Mrs. Donneraile felt their danger, as 
sauntering about this lovely retreat with 
Corissande, she would mark the agitations 


— 








f nd regret, the tree where she had first dis- 
e »sed her own love, and where she fe): 
c nfident of that of Mr. Donneraile—the 
y--ws he had admired, the spot where she 
{st learnt the generosity of her lover to- 


P's Jeanneion and Basile. She dwelt 


| th fond regret on the virtues, the kind- 


pss, the friendship of her dear departed 
iend de Beaufort. “I shall soon follow 


im,” would she say ; “ would that the hour 
ere already come !” 


fortunate Sophia was rudely waked by the 
proach of an unlooked for and dreadful 
evil. Her last comfort on earth was torn 
‘om her; her little boy, who had till then 
teen uncommonly healthy, was attacked by 
a disorder epidemical in the village, Vain 
Were tHe aris of medicine; vain the unwea- 
a cares-of his wretched mother: the se- 
th day of his illness, death tore from her, 


fone the lethargy of inactive gloom the 


: Sarg ey treasure. The child, 
mays of prosperity, been 


expected to crown a happiness almost per- 
fect, andtocement an union which scarce 
seemed to require a tie to strengthen it, was 
recalled to heaven by him who gave it, and 
the heir of lord Donneraile was resigned to 
earth, in the spot which had been the scene 
of its father’serrors. Fortitude for a time 
wholly forsook the wretched Sophia, and as 
she beheld the earth gradually hide from her 
view all that remained of an object so dearly 
prized, she thought herself marked by Pro- 
vidence to suffer undeservedly. 


Again she resoried to occupation to dis- 
pel the weight of sadness. Corjssande, 
scarce lessafflicted at their recent loss, em. 
ployed every effort to comfort and revive 
Sophia, while she herself was fast dropping 
into the grave. 


A month had now elapsed since their ar- 
rival at the cottage, and each day as it pas- 
sed had borne away some portion of Coris- 
sande’s strength. Atlength she felt the last 
moments rapidly advance, that were to close 
















her eyes on the sorrows and vanities of this 
world. She could no longer walk, but she 
was carried out into the orchard, and there» 
under the tree she loved, she enjoyed the 


charms of arenovatedand blooming nature. 


The last day of her life, she remain- 
ed under the favorite tree till after the 
shades of evening had dimmed the 
prospect. The day had been giori- 
ously bright. and to a heart at ease, it 
wouid have filled the dancing bléod 
with rapture. Corissande had enjity- 
ed it, as we do a blessing which we 
possess for the last time; her eyes 
were fixed with tenacity on the setting 
sun, and as its last beam faded from 
her view, adeep and quivering sigh 
burst from her bosom. Her ever 
watchful friend started at the sound, 
and tenderly inquired if she wanted a- 
ny thing? 


«Ah! no,” she replied; my 


thoughts were fixed on eternity ; bur 
yet I allow it, a feeling of feeble pusil- 
janimous weakness at that nome 


sailed my heart; my suuil shrunk from 
the approach of what I have long look- 
ed forward to. To me, this day has 
no morrow !—I behold these well lov- 
ed scenes of infancy and youth with 
fond regret, for [ behold them for the 
last time.—Her words were for a mo- 
ment choaked by sighs, and a few 
tears slowly escaped from her down- 
east eyes; but this weakness lasted 
not, and the remaining hours of her 
life were marked by the most pious 
fortitude. 


Vhen she was again laid on her 
bed, she took a heart-rending farewell 
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and after the most affectionate farewell 
to each separate object of her attach- 
ment; she gave herself wholly up to 
the duties of religion; and at length 
in the arms of Sophia calmly breathed 
her last without a struggle. 


Oh! ye the slaves of your passions, 
who own no higher guide than blind 
impulse—who make inclination the 
law of your every action, behold the 
victim of one like unto yourselves, one 
of whom. we may say with Pope, 


al 
** Destroying others, by himself destroyed!” 


For the gratification of a few short 
days—entailing despair and remorse 
3 i 


on himself, destruction and wretched- 
i 


ness on those connected with him — 
Who will now consider the brilliant, 
the fashionable, the handsome Don- 
neraile, an object to be admired and 
imitated? is not the helpless Coris- 
sande in her bier, cut offin her twen- 
ty-fifth year from a world she was 
well calculated to adorn and long 
shine in, an object better worthy 
envy than her destroyer, who, even in 
the brightest days of his prosperity 
had in his own breast those seeds of 
folly and corruption, which will mar 
every blessing of life, even when they 
lead notto those fatal and striking ef- 
fects recorded in this tale ? 


so 


to 


On the plains of Talavera Mr. Don- 
neraile fell, but his last moments were’ 
not marked with the virtuous confi- 
dence, resignation that 
brightened the expiring countenance 


the pious 


| of his wife, and robbed death of half 


of her dear child, who wept, though | his terrors. 


he knew not the nature of death. She 
uttered the kindest words of consola. 
tion to her distracted foster-parents , 
and after along and earnest conversa 
tion with Sophia, in which she recom- 
mended her child to her protection, 





He had courted death because he 
had not.courage to live a prey to re- 
morse and insanity, and he met it with 
thoughtless boldness, and half shrink- 
ing credulity of another world! 


> 


Of 











What remains to relate of Sophia’, 
fate may be coinprised in a few words. 


She saw the corpse of the fair un- 
fortunate laid in her early grave by the 
sidc of Dé Beaufort; with gentiest 
soothings she strove to allay the frantic 
grief of F@ichon and silent despair of 
Pierre, ang having done every thing 
in her power to secure their future 
comfort, she set out on her return to 
ingiand with the orphan Granville, 
the last object that now remained to at- 
tach her to life. 


Sad was her return to her native 
country. No husband, no father, no 
child, welcomed her to her home ;—at 
once she Jearntthe demise of her fa- 
ther and her husband. Bitter were 
these last dregs of calamity to swal- 
iow ; but pious fortitude supported the 
widowed,gchildless mourner. The 
difficulti€y she had expected to mect 
with in procuring to the little Gran- 
ville, the restoration of his rights no 
longer Saisted. The proud and 
wretched lord Donneraile, in mourn- 
ing the untimely loss of his son, re- 
gretted the only being he had ever 
loved destroyed in part by his own 
fault. His pride was no less wounded 
in the prospect of leaving no scion of 
his noble stock to inherit his family 
honours; and when the orphan oF 
Donneraile and Corissande was pre. 
sented to him, he hailed him as the 
being that was to support his sinking 
house ; and vowed to protect him, and 
make him worthy of the future great- 


hess that was already destined for 
him. 


Callous tothe future frowns of fate, 
except in what concerns that dearly 
loved child, Mrs. Dounerailje leads a 
life of exemplary virtue and piety.— 
Misfortune in robbing her of her 
youthful hilarity and once buoyant 












spirits, has still left her the serenity 
of innocence, and in the conscious- 
ness of a life well spent, and of hard 
duties fulfilled, she iooks forward with 
confiding hope toa better world, and 
waits in calm resignation till she shall 
be called from this vale of ‘sorrows, to 
receive the réward of her exalted vir- 
tue, 

— @ a 
BIOGRAPHY OF CAPTAIN JAMES LAW- 
RENCE. 
continued. 

On the 24th of January, Capt. Law- 
rence was obliged to shiit his cruizing 
ground, by thearrival of the Montague 
74, which had sailed from Rio Janeiro 
forthe express purpose of relieving 
the Bonne Citoyenne and a British 
Packet of 12 guns, which likewise Jay 
at St. Salvadore. At length, on the 
morning of the 24th February, whe» 
cruizing off Demarara, the Hornet 
fellin with the British brigy Peacock, 
Capt. Peake, a vessel of about equa 
force, The contest commenced with- 
in half pistol shot, and so tremendous 
was the fire of the Americans, that in 
less than fifteen minutes the enemy 
surrendered. and made signals of dis- 
tress, being in a sinking condition,— 
Her mainmast went shortly by the 
board, and she was left such an abso- 
lute wreck, that, notwithstanding eve- 
ry exertion was made te keep her a- 
float until the prisoners could be re- 
moved, she sunk with thirteen of her 
trew, and three brave American tars, 
who thus nobly perished in relieving a 
conquered foe. ‘The slaughter on 
board of the Peacock was very severe ; 
among the slain was found the body o! 
her commander, capt. Peake, He was 
wounded twice during the action ; 
the last wound proved fatal. His body 
was wrapped in the flag of his vessel, 
and Jaid in the cabin to sink with her, 





! 





i tars of the Hornet. 


| 
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a shroud and sepuichre worthy so brave 
a Suilor, 


During the battle the British brig 
L’Espeigle, mounting 15 two and thir- 
ty pound carronades and two long 
nines, lay at anchor, about six miles in 
shore. Being apprehensive she would 
beat out to the assistance of her con- 
sort, the utmost exertions were made 
to put the Hornet in a situation for ac. 
tion, and in about three hours she was 
in complete preparation, but the enc- 
my did not think proper to make an 
attack. 


The conduct of Lawrence towards 
his prisoners was such, as, we are 
proud to say, has uniformly charact- 
erized the officers of our navy. They 
have ever displayed the liberality and 
scrupulous delicacy of generous minds 


pends in agreat measure upon ther 
officers, whether, under a Lawrence, 
they shall cnnoble themsclves by gen- 


erous actions, or, under one of a dif- 
ferent character be hurried away into 
scenes of unpremeditated atrocity. 


On returning to this country, Capt. 
Lawrence was received with great dis- 
various 
public bodies conferred on him pecu- 
liar tokens of approbation. While ab- 
sent the rank of post captain had been 
conferred on him, and shortly after 
his return he received a letter from the 
secretary of the navy, offering him 
the command of the frigate Constitu- 
tion, provided neither captains Porter 
or Evans applied for it, they being ol- 
der officers. Captain Lawrence re- 
spectfully declined this conditional ap- 
pointment, for reasons 


tinction and applause, and 


satisfactory 





whom the fortune of 
war has thrown intotheir power; and 
thus have won by their magnanimity 


towards those 


those whom they have conquered .by 
The officers of thé Pea: 
k were so affected by the treatment 
they received from capt. Lawrence, 
that on their arrival at New-York they 
made a grateful acknowledgement in 
the public papers. To 
expressive phrase, “they ceased to! 
Nor | 
must we omit to mention a circum. | 
stance highly to the honor of the brave | 
Finding that the | 
crew o! the Peacock had lost all their | 


heir vaiour 
coc 





use their own 


consider themselves prisoners.” 


which he stated to the secretary. He 
then received an unconditional ap- 
p¥intment to that frigate, and direc- 
tions to superintend the Navy Yard at 
New-York in the absence of Captain 
Ludlow. The next day, to his great 
surprise and chagrin, he received 
counter orders, with instructions to 
take command of the frigate Chesa- 
peake, then lying in Boston, nearly 
ready for sea. ‘This appointment was 
particularly disagreeable to him. He 
was prejudiced against the Chesapcuke, 
both from her being considered the 
worst ship in our navy, and from hay- 
ing been in a manner disgraced in the 


iclothing by the sudden sinking of the | affair with the Leopard. This last cir- 


| 


~ 


vessel, they made a subscription, and | 


;acket and trowsers. 
sailors be made, when they have be- 
fore them the example of high-minded 
men. ‘They are beings of but little re- 





‘jection, open to the impulse and ex- 
citement of the moment; and it de- 


from their own wardrobes supplied 
each man with two shirts, and a blue | 
Such may rough | 
aud so detrimental was it in this vessel, 


cumstance had acquired her the cha- 
racter of an unluckly ship—the worst 
of stigmas among sailors, who are de- 
vout believers in good and bad.luck ; 


i that it has been found difficult to re- 
| 
| cruit crews for her. 


The extreme repugnance that capt. 
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Lawrence felt to this appointment in- 
duced him to write to the secretary of 
the navy, requesting to be continued in 
the command of the Hornet. Besides, 
ig was his wish to remain some short 
time in port, and enjoy a little repose 
in the bosom of his family ;—particu- 
jarly as his wife was in that delicate 
situation that most calls forth the ten- 
derness and solicitude of an affectionate 
husband. But though he wrote four 
letters successively to the secretary, 
he never received an answer, and was 
obliged reluctantly to acquiesce. 


While lying in Boston Roads, near- 
ly ready for sea, ‘the British frigate 
Shannon appeared off the harbour, 
and made signals‘expressive of a chal- 
lenge. The brave Lawrence immedi- 
ately determined on accepting’ it, tho’ 
conscious at the time of the great ¢dis- 
parity between the two ships. The 
Shannon was a prime vessel, equipped 
in an extraordinary manner, for the 
express purpose of combating advan- 
tageously one of our largest frigates 
She had an unusually numerous crew 
of picked men, thoroughly disciplined 
and well officered. She was com: 
manded by capt. Broke, one: of: the 
bravest and ablest officers in the ser. 
vice, who fought merely for reputa- 
tion. 


On the other hand, the. Chesapeake 
was an indifferent ship; with a crew: 
a great part of whom were newly re. 
cruited, and not brought into proper 
discipline. They were-strangers to 
their commander, who had net -had 
time to produce that perfect subordi- 
nation, yet strong attachment, which 
he had the talent of creating where. 
ver he commanded. His first. Lieu. 
tenant was sick on shore, the other of. 
ficers, though meritorious, were young 
men; two of them were acting liecu- 

—*cnants; most of them recently appoint- 
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ed to the ship, and unacquainted with 
the men. Those whoare in the least 
informed in nautical affairs, must per- 
ceive the greatness of these disadvan- 
tages, 


The most earnest endeavours were 
used by commodore Bainbridge, and 
other gentlemen of nice honour and 
sound experience, todissuade captain 
Lawrence, from what was considered 
arash and unnecessary exposure. He 
felt and acknowledged the force of 
their reasons, but persisted in his de- 
termination. He was peculiarly situa- 
ted ; he had formerly challenged the 
Bonne’ Citoyenne, and should he de- 
cline asimilar challenge, it might sub- 
jecthim to sneers and misrepresenta- 
tions Among the other unfortunate 
circumstances that attended this ill- 
starred battle, was the delay ofa writ- 
ten challenge from capt. Broke, which 
did not arrive until after capt. Law- 
rence had sailed. Itis statedto have 
been couched in«the most frank and 
courteous language ; miuutely. detail- 
ing the foree ef his ship; and offer- 
ing, if the Chesapeake should not be 
completely prepared, to cruize off and 
on until such time as she made a spe- 
cified signal of being ready for the con- 
flict. Itis to be deeply regretted that 
Captain Lawrence did not receive this 
gallant challenge, as it would have gi- 
ven him time to put his ship in order, 
and spared him the necessity of hurry- 
ing out in his unprepared condition, 
to so formal and momentous an ecn- 
counter. 


After getting the ship under way he 
called the crew together, and having 
ordered the white flag to be ‘hoisted , 
bearing the motto, “Free Trade and 
Sailor’s Rights,” he, according to cus- 
tom, made them a short harangue.— 
While he was speaking several mur- 


| murs were heard, and strong symp- 

















toms of dissatisfaction appeared in the 
manner and countenances of the crew- 
After he had finished, a scoundrei 
Portuguese, who was boatswain’s mate, 
and acted as spokesman to the mur_ 
murers, replied to Captain Lawrence, 
in an insolent manner, complaining a- 
mong other things, that they had not 
been paid their prize-money, which 
had been due for some time past. 


The critical nature of the moment, 
and his ignorance of the disposition 
and character of his .crew, would not 
allow capt.Lawrence to notice such das- 
tardly and mutinows conduct in the 
manner it deserved. He dared not. to 
thwart the humours of men, over whose 
affections he had not had time to ac- 
quire any influence, and therefore or- 
dered the purser to take them below 
and give them checks for their _prize- 
money, which was accordingly done, 


We dwell on these particulars to 
show the disastrous and disheartening 
circumstances under which captain 
Lawrence went forth to this battl— 
circumstances which shook even hig 
calmand manly breast, and filled him 
with a despondency unusual to his na_ 
ture. Justice to the memory of this 
invaluable officer, requires that the 
disadvantages under which he fought 


should be made public. 


It was on the morning of the first Of 
June, that the Chesapeake put to sea, 
The Shannon on seeing her come out, 
bore away, the other followed. At 4 
P. M.the-Chesapeake hauled up and fi- 
red a gun; the Shannon then hove to. 
The vessels. manceuvred in awful si. 
lence, until within pistol shot, when 
the Shannon. opened her fire and both 
vessels almost at the same moment 
poured forth tremendous broadsides, 
The execution in both ships was ter- 
rible, but the fire of the Shannon was 
peculiarly fatal, not only making greet 














slaughteramongthe men, but cutting 
down some of the most valuable offi- 
_cers. The very first shot: killed’ Mr. 
White, sailing-master of the Chesa- 
peake, an excellent officer, whose loss 
at such a moment was disastrous in the 
extreme. ‘The fourth lieutenant, Mr. 
Ballard, received also a mortal wound 
in this broadside ; and at the same mo- 
ment, captain Lawrence was shot 


through the leg with a musket ball ;, 


he however supported himself on 
on the companion-way, and continued 
to give his orders with his usual cool- 
ness. About three broadsides were 
exchanged, which from the closeness 
of the ships, were dreadfully destruc- 
The Chesapeake had three men 
shot from her helin successively, each 
taking it as the other fell; this of 
course praduced irregularity in the 
steering, and the consequence was» 
that her anchor caught in.one of the 
Shannon’s after ports. Ske, was: thus 
in a position where her guns could not 
be brought to bear upon the enemy, 
while the latter was enabled to .haye 
raking shots from. her foremost guns, 
which swept the upper decks of the 
Chesapeake, killing or wounding the 
greater portion of the men. A hand 
erenade was thrown on the quarter- 
deck, which set fire to some musket 
cartridges, but did no other damage. 
to be continued. 


tive. 





Boston, 4ugust 9. 

In the Manicipa Court in this town, 
last week, a woman, residing in Sheffe’s 
lane, was indicted as a “ common 
scold,” and tried and convicted, before 
the hon. Judge Dawes, This is the first 
instance of a similar indictment in this 
country, toour knowledge. ,In En- 
gland, indictments of this nature are 
usal, if we can judge from their Law 
Books; and the ._punishments is-by a 
“ducking stool.” ‘lhe offence of an- 


noying street passengers or neighbours 
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‘by any inordinate use of the female 
tongue, deserves the severe animad- 
versions-of the “Law. “Solomon has 
said, it is better to live upon an house 
top, than in a wide house, with a 
brawling woman.” 

The son of a Scotch Marquis, who 
had seen much service on- the conti- 
nent, was.lately accosted by a friend in 
Bond-street, who facetiously desired, 
«“ that as hostilities were -over, his 
whiskers might be put upon the peace 
establishment.” ‘* To that I have no 
objection,” saidhe; “but 1 desire, at 
the same time, your tongue may be 
put on the civil list.” 

A Tradesman’s wife having purcha- 
sed a Raven, one of her neighbours 
asked her how she thought of buying 
such an ugly and useless bird? “ My 
husband and I,” replied she, “ wished 
to try the experiment, whether it be 
truc, that ravens live tothe age of-7 
or 800 years, 





ORSGIN OF THE CORINTHIAN ORDER. 

‘The Corinthian order was not in- 
vented till long after the others, and is 
said to have taken its rise from the fol- 
lowingaccident: A basket had been 
set upon the ground, covered with a 
square tile ; there grew nearit a plant 
of Acanthus ; the leaves shot up and 
covered the outer surface of the bask- 
et: and as the stalks rose.up among 
them, they soon reached the tile which 
overhung the edges of the basket at 
the top; this stopping their course 
upwards, they curled and twisted 
themselves into akind of volutes. In 
this situation a sculptor, Callimachus, 
saw it; the twisted part of the stalk 
-represented to him the volutes. of the 
lonic Capital, which, as they were 
here smaller, and mote numerous, ap- 
peared in a .new form: he saw the 
beauty of rhising them among leaves, 








and was-struck with the representa. 
tion.of a noble and lefty capital ; which 
being afterwards put into execution, 
has been universally admired, 


Avucusta, ( Maine, ) July 12. 

On Friday, the 9th inst. departed 
this life, the noted John Gilley, at the 
advanced age of One-Hundred and 
Twenty-Four years! This remarkable 
old man enjoyed good health to the 
end, and literally his lamp continued 
4o-burn, until the last drop of oil wes 
wholly consumed. Mr. Gilley was a 
native of Ireland; has resided in this 
town more than seventy years, and has 
left alarge family ; his youngest child 
is in his twenty-fifth year. On account 
of his remarkable old age, he has been 
visited by most of the strangers travel- 
ling in.our section of the country—who 
have generally contributed, in small 
sums, to enable him to bear the heat 
and burthen of the day. Some eight 
or nine years since, he was introduced 
to the Supreme Judicial Court then sit- 
ting in this town, as “the most re- 
markable instance of longevity they 
had ever seen’’—he received a consi- 
derable sum from the liberality of the 
Court, and the geatlemen of the bar— 
and retired with his friend; but by 
some unaccountable and strange fata- 
lity, the money which he received on 
this occasion, was not applied to his 
comfort and support in his oldage ! 





COWES. 

Landed here about 180 invalids, just 
arrived from Lisbon, belonging to dif- 
ferent regiments, among whom was a 
Semale adventurer, a native of Germe- 
ny, dressed in man’s attire, who has 
servedin the army anumber of years 
past, been often in the field of battle, 
and has been wounded several times. 


TT 


At aball given by Lord Wellington 





at Ciudad» Rodrigo in April, may 
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Spanish families residing in places 
within the French lines were inyited, 
end the French commander granted 


’ 


hem passports to attend and return. 


PIETY. 


Communicates a divine lustre to 
the female mind—wit and beauty, like 
the flower of the field, may flourish 
for a season ; butlet it be remember- 
ed, that like the fragrant blossoms 
that bloom in the air, these gifts are 
frail and fading; age will nip the 
bloom of beauty; sickness and sor- 
row will stop the current of wit and 
humour; but in that gloomy time 
which is appointed for all, piety will 
support the drooping soul, like a re- 
freshing due upon the parched earth. 


A CUP TOO MUCGH. 
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and with great beauty of expression, 
that science is a sceptre in the hands 
of some men, and a bauble in those 
of others. 

[ Polyanthos. 





MATTER OF FACT ANECDOTE, 
During the present blockade of N. 
London, the celebrated Dr. F » of 
Hartford, Conn. made a visit to the 
former place with the view of exami- 
ning the state of the fortifications, &c, 
While there, he concluded to deciiver 
a discourse—a crouded audience at- 
tended, principally composed of the 
soldiers and sailors on duty there.— 
The Dr. took for his text, “ Fear God, 
and honor the King:”’ In the course 
of his Sermon he had frequent occa- 
sion to repeat the words of his text.— 








A thief, having stolen acup out of 
atavern was pursued, and a great mob 
was raised around him. A bystander 
was asked, what was the matter.— 
‘« Nothing replied he: a poor fellow 


has only taken a cup too much.” 


APOTIIEGMS. 
Mishap is the touchstone of friend- 
ship ; and adversity the trial of friends. 


Carefulness and diligence are the 
keys of certainty. 


Who muy do all that he will, will do 

that which he should not, 
PEDANTS. 

«“ [hate,’ says Montaigue, “ those 
schelars who can do nothing without 
their books.” In fact, men of this 
description have no knowledge, but 
can tell you where some may be 
found. They serve as indexes to good 
authors. Their conversation will in- 
form you, that in such a passage and 
chapter of Cicero and Seneca there is 
afinethought Montague has observ- 
cd, with much truth in the sentiment, 


One of the sailors be'onging to the 
Macedonian was observed to be very 
restless : at length, on the Dr. once 
more repeating the words, “ Honor 
the King,” the tar could no longer re- 
strain his indignation, supposing the 
Dr. alluded tothe King of England ; 
he rose up and audibly exclaimed, 
“* Fear God, and honor the Congress ; 
but let the King alone:” at the same 
time looking very angrily at the preach- 
er. The audience were much agite- 





'ted, andanorderly sergeant stepping 
up to the gallery, ordered the sailor to 
be quiet or he would turn him out of 
the church. The sailor sternly repli- 
ed, “ By J-~s, if the lubber says so a- 
| gain, I'll pull him out of his bunk.” 


Chambersburg, (Penn. ) July 20. 
A child 22 months old, son of Mr, 
John Mitchell, who resides about seven 
miles from this place, near the foot of 
_the South Mountain, during a short 
| absence of his mother, about noon on 
| Wednesday last, strolled from the 





house, and was not found until Friday 


evening! The father being from 


| home, Mrs. Mitchell immediately in- 














furmed the neighbors of the loss of her 
child, who, with a humanity highly 
commendable, forsook their harvest 
fields toseck the Dttle fugitive. 


Their search proving fruitless, up. 
wards of one hundred men assembled 
on Thursday, and regularly searched 
every part of the woods for a conside- 
rable distance around the house, but 
no trace of the child were discovered. 
Ou Friday, the search was again re- 
newed, by a large company of foot and 
horsemen—and just as all hopes of 
finding it were vanishing, and exertion 
had almost ceaséd, it was accidentally 
discovered by some persons who were 
going a fishing, sitting upon the ruins 
of anold cabin, about two miles and a 
half from its home ! and we are happy 
to add, has received no material inju- 
ty from exposure. When found, it 
had a stone in it8 hand resembling in 
shape a biscuit, which it carefuily rol- 
ied in its slip (the only garment it had 
on) and holding it concealed there 
with one hand, extended the other to 
its deliverer, 
—+— 

Major Layall, a valuable French of- 
ficer in our service, who commands 
the cavalry, when the flag arrived, de- 
manding the surrender of Sacket’s 
Harbour, directed the officer to go 
back and tell Gen. Prevost, “dat Sack- 
et’s Harbor was dare, if he wanted 
him he must come take him, he was 
not going to run away.” 

—_—=__— 

It is not when misfortunes come up- 
on us, the time to set about the phiso- 
phy of bearing, or the resignation of 
submitting to them ; itis in health we 
should prepare ourselves against sick- 
ness, 

— 

Who is wise ? He that learns from e- 
very one. Whois powerful? He that 
governs his passions. 
He that is content. 


Whe is rich? 




















NEIW-YORK: 
SATURDAY, AUGUST 28. 
KAR RE 


On Monday last the bodies of Capt 
James Lawrence, and Lieut. A.C 
Ludlow, were entered at Salem. Mas- 
sachusetts, with sll the solemnity due 
to soimportant an occasion. 


The Boston Palladium of Tuesday, 
after stating. the order of procession- 
adds : ~ 


“ Civil, Military and Naval Officers, 
and a great number of citizensy from 
Boston, attended at this tribute of re- 
spect paid to the memories of the gal- 
lant Lawrence and Ludiow. During 
the whole of yesterday, the American 
flag was hoisted at half-mast, on board 
the Constitution, and in this 
harbour, and at the Forts, Gun-houses 
and many other places. On Sunday a 
company of Artillery marched from 
hence to Salem, and the U. S. brig 
Raitle Snake proce :ded to the same 
place—to join the firing of minute 
guns during the funeral procession, 


vessels 


“ Thecoffins were landed from the 








Ylag of Truce, under a discharge of 


fMinute guns, and then placed on/! 


mourning hearses.” 





SUCCESSFUL PRIVATEERING. 





The private armed brig Yankee, 0, 
Bristol, Rhode-Island, Elisha Snow, | 
commander, has made three cruizes, | 


during which she has captured twenty- | 
two English vessels, and property to | 
| 


an immense amount, and has not lost} 
aman, although repeatediy engaged’ | 
All the prizes ordered in on her first 
cruize sately arrived—and but one oi 
those taken on hersecond was recap. | 


tured, 


| this enterprize, was only two men, 
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REMARKABLE INCIDENT, 

On the 16th inst. a chiid two years 
old, belonging to captain Benjamin 
Woodruff of Columbia, fell from a 
loaded cart, one wheel of which pas- 
sed nearly in a direct manner, across 
its hips and lower part of the abdomen, 
without apparently doing it much in- 


jury. 


The load was judged to weigh 25 
cwt. The ground was solid and per- 
fectly level —Con. Cour. 


On Thursday arrived here from N. 
Brunswick, 500 Soldiers, on their way 
to the Northern frontier. 

BY THE STEAM BOAT. 

Gallant Expfio:t —From a passenger 
in the Steam Boat, which arrived 
12 o’clock yesterday, we learn, that, on 
the 17th inst. Major Chapin, at the 
head of a detachment of Volunteers 
and friendly. Indians; and Major For- 


at 





syth at the head ofa small detachment 
of Riflemen, proceeded from Fort 
George to attack the hostile Indians, 
who have so long and so successfully 
noyed our army on that station, On | 

| 

| 


entering the woods, the friendly In- 
dians raised the war-whoop, the hostile 
Indians apprehending the outcry as a 
summons for them to rally, rushed 
forward ; and before they had time to 
discover their mistake, they were 
completely surrounded by our detach- 


ments. A tremendous slaughter en- 


; sued, Seventy-Eight of the hostile In- 


dians were khied and. thirteen taken 
prisoners. Three Englishmen and six 
scalps, it is also said, werg captured, | 


It is likewise added, that our loss, in 


We also learn, that Com. Chauncey 
was uvain to sail ffGm Sackeu's Harbo: 
on Wednesday last. 
Syiph was to be commanded by Cupt. 


The new scthr 


| Esq. an old and resp 





Woolsey, and was to be ready to unite 
in the cruize, 


Important. news from 
that quarter may soon be expected. 
Com, Adv. 


BEAUTIFUL COMPARISON, 

Depth of senument, illustrated by a 
bright imagination, is like the sea 
when the sun shines upon it, and turns 
it into an ocean of light. 


ED -): e+. 


MARRIED. 
At Rye, on Sunday the 22d inst, by the 
Rev. Samuel Hasgell, Mr. Abraham Sea- 
cord, Juu. of New-Rochelle, to Miss Eliza 


. Dickson, of Annapolis-Royal, Nova-Sco- 


tia. 

On Monday morning, at faint John’, 
Church, by the Rev. Mr. Howe, Mr. Caleb 
Tripass, to Miss Elizabeth H. Contoit, only 
daughter of Mr. John H. Contoit. 

On Tuesday the 19th inst. by the Rev. Mr 
Schoonmaker, Mr. John Skillman, of Wil- 
liamsburgh, L.1. to Miss Susan Gardner. 

On Sunday evening, by the Rev. Mr 
Moore, Mr. David faylor, merchant, o! 
Boston, to Miss Chloe Ann Taylor, eldes: 
daughter of D. Taylor, merchant of this city 

On Thursday evening, by the Rev. Mr 
M‘Clay, Mr. Israel Pinkney, merchant, te 


| Miss Eliza Paif, both of this city. 


ae 
DIED, 
Suddenly, on Sundey afternoon, in the 


| 67th year of his age, John Peter Ritter 


ectable inbabiant. 


At Philadelphia, on Monday morning, at 
9o’clock, afier a shor. ilimess, Alexandei 


Wilson, Esq. auihor of the American Orni- 


thology and other literary works. 


On Saturday evening last, W.G, Hlolmes, 
ia the S2d year of his spe. 

Qn Tuesday morning, Mr. Wm. Coit, 
merchant, of this city, aged AT years. 

On (he morning of the 03d Aucus'*, in the 

| 67th year of his age, Mr. Robert Hody 

longa respectable bookseller in ‘his ci y. 

On Saturday iast, in the 25th year of his 


age, Robert Ogilvie. 































































































































































































































































































































































For the Olia. 


TO JULIA M——., 
‘iy days with happiness once fraught; 
My mind with pleasure glowing, 
In love’s deep wiles, and snares untaught, 
} tempted him unknowing. 


The little urchin vainly play’d 
Around my heart unfeeling ; 

In vain he all his arts essay’d, 
Ensidious charms unveiling. 


‘they caught my eye—but oh! my heart 


Disdain’d the eye’s election ; 
For who with freedom blythe would part, 
For rank and rude subjection. 


At length thy lovely form I spied, 
With radiant grace inspir’d ; 

{ sigh’ and look’d,—then look’d and sigh’d, 
And more and more admir’d. 


Thus caught at last, I madly strove, 


My heart from thine to sever ; 
Whilst laughing at my struggles, love 
Exclaim’d, no uever, never! 
J.P. L. 





THE NURSING OF TRUE LOVE. 


—-- 


Imitated from the French. 
Lapt on Cythera’s golden sands, 
When first True Love was born on earth, 
Long was the doubt whose fost’ring hands 
Should tend and rear the glorious birth. 


First, Hebe claim’d the sweet employ, 
Iler cup, her thorniess flowers, she said, 

Would feed him best with health and joy, 
Aud cradle best his cherub head. 


But anxious Venice justly fear’d 

The tricks, and changeful mind of Youth; 
Too mild the seraph Peace appear’d ; 

Too stern, too cold, the matron Truth. 


Next Fancy claim’d him for her own ; 
Dut Prudence disallow’d her right, 

fhe deem’d ber Iris pinions shone 
Too dazzling for his infant sight. 


To Hope a while the charge was given, 
And well with Hope the cherub throve ; 
Till Innocence came down from Heaven, 








Sole guardian, friend, ard nurse of Love. 
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Pleasure, a fury in her spite, 
When all preferr’d to her she found, 
Vow’d cruel vengeance for the slight, 
And soon success her purpose erown’d. 


The traii’ress watch’d a sultry hour, 
When pillow’d on her blush rose bed, 

Tir’d Innocence to slumber’s pow’r, 
One moment bow’d her Virgin head. 


Then Pleasure oa the thoughtless child, 
Her toys and sugar’d poisons press’d— 
Drunk with new joy, be sigh’d, he smil’d, 
And True Love died on Pleasure’s breast. 





BEAUTY. 

Exulting Beauty! phantom of an hour! 

Whose magic spells enchain the heart, 

Al! what avails thy fascinating power, 

Thy thrilling smile, thy witching art ? 

Soon as thy radient form is seen, 

Thy native grace, thy timid mien— 

Thy hour is past—Thy charms are vain, 
Pale Envy haunts thee, with her meagre 

train,. 
Delusive Flattery cheats thy listning ear, 


- And slander stains thy cheek with Sorrow’s 


bitter tear. 

So have [seen an infant flow’r 

Bespangled o’er with silv’ry dew, 

Glow with warm tints of Tyrian hue, 
Beneath an aged oak’s wide-spreading shade, 
Where no rude winds or beating storms in. 

vade ; 

Transplanted from its lonely bed, 

No more it scatters sweets around, 

No more‘t rears its fragrant head, 

No more its sparkling tears begem the 

ground ; 
For ah, the beauteous flow’r too soon 
Scorch’d by the burning glare of day, 
Faints, at the sultry glow of noon, 
Droops its enamell’d head—and blushing 

dies away. 

—_—— 
, EFIGRAM, 
“Is my wife out of Spirits,” said Sir John, 
with a sigh ; 

For he feared that a tempest Was forming ; 
“ Quite out, Sir, indeed,” said her maid ia 

reply, 

“ She finished the Brandy this morning.” 





Vice seems to be the history of man, 
and virtue only his romance, 












NEW-YORK & HARTFORD 
NEW LINE EXPRESS STAGE. 


Continued from New-York to Mount- 
Pleasant by land, on the fine turnpike road 
running on the bank of the North River, 
through Phillipsburgh and Greensburgh. 

Fare only 7 dolls. 50 cents, through, fron: 
New-York to Hartford—being two dollars 
cheaper than any other route by land. 


This Stage runs on the turnpike road 
through the towns of Phillipsburgh, Greens- 
burgh, Mount-Pleasant, Somerstown, Dan- 
bury, Newtown, Woodbury, Watertown, 


Plymouth, Bristol, and Farmington to Hari- 
ford. 


Leaves New York every Monday, Wed- 
nesday and Friday at one o’clock P. 
M. and arrives at Mount-Pleasant at eight 
o’clock inthe evening—leaves Mount-Pleas- 
ant next morning at 4 o’clock, and arrives 
at Hartford at 8 o’clock in the evening. 


Returning—Leaves Hartford every Mon- 
day, Wednesday and Friday at 4 0’clock in 
the morning, and arrives at Mount-Pleasant 
at 8 o’clock in the evening. —Leaves Mount 
Pleasant at 5 o’clock every Tuesday, Thurs- 
day and Saturday, and arrives at New-York 
at 10 o’clock A. M. without fail. 


This line of Stages had for a long time 
been connected with a Packet at Mount- 
Pleasant, and Passengers have been disap- 
pointed in many instances; and the Pro- 
prietors, seeing thisevil, and being anxious 
to accommodate the public, have continued 
the line by land, fronr New-York to Monnt- 
Pleasant, over a fine Turnpike road, and 
within view of the North River for thirty 
miles. They therefore have the confidence 
to assure the pubjic that this route is the 
cheapest, and most pleasant of any to Hart- 
ford. In addition they have provided the 
Lest ofhurses, good carriages, and careful 
drivers ; and passengers will meet with e- 
very attention from the proprietors. 

The books forthe entry of the names of 
Passengers, arc kept at the office of AMOS 
CURTIS, No. 48 Courtlandt-street, N. York, 
and at RIPLEY’S Coffee-House, Hartford. 

AMOS CURTIS, New-York. 
JOSEPH HUNT, Mount-Pleasant. 
JOH N OWEN, Somerstown. 
PLATT BFNEDICT, Danbury. 
SAMUEL STEEL, Bristol. 
OBADIAH BOUND, Hartford. 

N.B. Extra Carriages may be had, or Ex- 
presses carried to any part ofthe U. States, 
by applying to A. Curtis, 486 Courtlandt-st. 

New-York, August 28. 
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